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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse' 
A TRIFOLIATE 

BEAUTY 

Over beauty I am a weeping willow. 

I begged of God to grant me a look at beauty, 

And He sent me traveling a billion years 

To come to this world. 

I came my way an empty vessel, longing for beauty. 

I shall go my way fulfilled, glorifying beauty. 

When I look on beauty 

I secure a day's provision; 

Thus I accumulate food for another billion years. 

When I see beauty 

It propels wheels in me, 

And puts me in communication with God instantly, 

To thank Him that I am arrived. 

My only grief in life is to see a thing without beauty. 
Over beauty I am a weeping willow. 

MY WEDDING 

My adopted little sister-dreams, 
As soon as they heard 
The wedding news of their brother, 
Shouted: "Brother, our brother, 
You have cared for and sustained us 
All our painful lives. 
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